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No. LXII.
From MR. G. BURNS.

Mossgiel% 1st Jan. 178$,
BEAR   BROTHER

I HAVE just finished my new-year's-
day breakfast in the usual form, which natu-
rally makes me call to mind the days of former
years, and the society In which we used to be-
gin them; and when I look at our family vicis-
situdesj " thro9 the dark postern of time long
elapsed," I cannot help remarking to you, my
dear brother, how good the GOD of SEASONS is
to us, and that, however some clouds may
seem to lour over the portion of time before uss
we have great reason to hope that all will turn
out well.

Your mother and sisters, with Robert the
second, join me in the compliments of the sea-
son to you and Mrs. Burns, and beg you will
remember us in the same manner to William^
the first time you see him.

I am? dear brother, yours,

GILBERT BURNS.
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